TWO LETTERS

M

Y Good Brother: you have thought un-
kindness in me that I have not written
oftener unto you, and have desired I should

write unto you something of my opinion touch-
ing your travel; you being persuaded my ex-
perience thereunto be something, which I must
confess, but not as you take it; for you
think my experience grows from the good things
which 1 have learned; but I know the only
experience which I have gotten, is to find how
much I might have learned, and how much in-
I have missed, for want of directing my
course to the right end, and by the right means.
I think you have read Aristotle's Ethics; if. you
have, you know it is the beginning and founda-
tion of all his works, the end, to which every man
doth and ought to bend his greatest and smallest
A&xons. I urn sure you have imprinted in your
mind the           and mark you mean by your

pains to shoot at; for if you should travel but
to travel, or to say you have travelled, certainly
you should prove a pilgrim to no purpose. But
I               so well of you, that though a great

number of us never thought in ourselves why
we went, but a certain tickling humour to do as
other men had done, you purpose, being a gentle*-

213espectfully from me,
